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With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder 
LightVanitiCjinfatiatc cormorant. - ' ,.^ 

Cojifuniiag meancs foone pra y«s vpon it felfe; 

This royall throne ofKings,this Sceptred lie. 

This earth ofMaicftiCjthisfeatc of Mars, ' , . 

.ThisQtberEdcn,denueParadice, , 

This Eoretrclle built by Nature for her fclfc, ^ 

A5;ainfiinrection,andtheh.andofVVarre} . ^ 

This happy breede of Men, this li ttle World, 

This precious Stone let in the lihicrfca, : ' 

Which ferues it in the office of a Wall, , 

Or 3s a Moatedefcnliuctoahoufc, 

Againd: the cmiie oflcfTc happier Lands : 

Thisblelfcd p!ottc..t!iis Eartli, this Realme, this Engh-mij, " 
This NinTe, this teeming wotnbe of royall Kings, ' 

Fcard by tiieir breed, and famous by ihcir birth, ' 

Renowned iu theirdeedes as faneh’om hotnCj 
For cliridian fcruice anctcruc chiiialric, 

As is ths'Sepulchrein ftubborne'Tewric, 
<GftheworIdcsranfome,b!eircdMancs fonne; . n 
This land of fuch dears foiiIes,this dcare dearc landj 
Dearefbrhcrrcputation throughtheworld, ; ^ , i> 
Is now Icaccd out (I die pronouncing it) : r 

'LUcc to a Tenement, or pelting Farmc. > ■ 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 
Whofcrockieflioarc beates backethe cnuioiis fiegc 
Of vvatry Neptune, is now bound in with diainc, 

With Inkie b!ottes,and rotten Parcliment bonds. 

That England.that was wont to conquere others. 

Hath made a iTiamefull conqueft ofit ftlFe : 

Ah would thefcandall vanilht with my life. 

How happy then w'crc my enfuing death*, 

XoilK^.. The King is comCjdeale aiiidl-yw'ith his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag’dc, do rage the more. 

Snttrthe Kingo.Kd Quftnej^c. 

Q^nr. How fares our noble VncIc Lancafter? 

King, What eofljfortmau? how iftwitliag?dC»unt3 




Kingliichardthe Second, 

Gamt. O how that name befits my compofitton, 

Old Gaunt in deede, and' gauntin bem| old y 

V/ithin roe Gricfc hath kept a tedious fad. 

And who abftaincs from mcatc.thatis notgaunt? 

For fleeping England, long time hauc I vy atchf, 
Watchin" §recdes kaneneke,lc^cneffe is all gaunt: 

The plcafure that fome Fathers feedc vpon, ; , 

Is my ftri<d faft, I meanc my Childrens lookcs. 

And therein, faffing haft thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the grauc, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofehollow wombeinherites nought bur bones* 

Ki'tg- Can ficke men play fo nicely wifo their names?. 

Gmnt. No,mifcricmakesfporttomockeitfelfc. 

Since thou dolKeeke to kill my name in me, 

O mockc my name (great King) to flatter thee; ' 

King. Should dying men flatter thofcthatliuc^- 

Gam. No,no *, men lining, flatter thofc that die. 

%»g. Thou now a dying fayftjthou flattered me. 
Gaunt. Ohiio,thoudieft:,thou|hl chefickerbe. 

King, I am in health,! breath,! fee thee ill. 

Count. Now he that made me, knowesl fee thee ill, 

111 in my feife to fee, and in thee feeing ill,. 

Thy death-bed is no lefler then the land;! . , ■ 

- Wherein thou lie'ft in reputation fiekei . ? ’ ' ■ 

And thou too careletre patient as thou art, ; ; ^ 

Commitft thy annoy nted bod y to the cure 
OfthofePhifition's that firft wounded thee: 

A thoufand Flatterers fit withinthyCrownej . 

Whofe compaflejs no higger then thy headj . 

And yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 
Thcwafteisnowhitkfr<nthenthyland:- 
Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Scene how hisfonnes fonne fhould deftroy hij fonnes, 
From foorth thy reach he would hauc laide thy fhamc 
Depofing thee before thou wext pofleft. 

Which art pofTeftnow todepofe thy fclfe. 

Why Coofin, wcrt thou regent ofthc world, 

It w W€ afbarac tolct this Land by Leafc; 
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